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little that I had once believed. I was convinced of the rampant
injustice that ruled all things. I saw nations as individuals,
selfish, avaricious, unscrupulous, lying. I had nothing left to
live up to, and I just let myself go to the demoralizing excite*
ment of adventure pure.
But it had to end. Two children that I had fought for, and
towards whom I had undertaken to be father as well as mother,
awaited my return. Dick was in England, Margaret in New
York. Meanwhile I was steadily approaching that ever-
recurring state of financial crisis. All I had earned I had
Spent. Journeys and hotels left no margin for saving. I
could regard my journalistic stunt as a means of seeing
Europe free, but I could not regard it in the light
of a paying career. It did not pay. I sailed from England
with Dick and landed in New York with ten pounds in
the world, and a pathetic trust in Providence that I would pick
up new work before the paltry sum in my pocket had been
spent.
The past six months had been physically wearing but
mentally stimulating. At least there had been a truce to
anxiety. I realized what life might have been if I had no
children. But I had them and I cared for them, and there was
no question of shirking the responsibility of them. I could not
give them up to others. I must fend for them somehow. I
was now faced with the necessity of a definite decision. Where
should we live ? For we must settle somewhere. Margaret
was living with a maid in two rooms in a cheap hotel near the
school, but even a cheap hotel ceased to be cheap when four of
us were included. Miss Spence offered to give her an education,
but the cost of living in New York for the benefit of the privilege
cost infinitely more than if I paid for their combined education
in Europe. Needless to say, the strain of earning and contriving
began again to assert itself, and with all the intensity of the
previous winter. Our congestion in tiny hotel rooms added
to the misery, I felt this time that I had not the courage to
persevere. Miss Spence's generous offer must be set aside.
We would go and plant ourselves in Berlin. The mark was
falling rapidly, my pension might suffice under the circum-
stances to keep us. A Russian friend had assured me it would.

